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TOUNDED ON FACTS, | 


be free! 


lla woman of commanding stature. 





inprecation—* Yes ! 


yes ! 


death shall be avenged! and thy country yet 
” 

Madame Montilla, who was still young, was 
There was 


Denixa the long and sanguinary conflict | in her fiaure something of queen-like majesty, 


between the Spaniards and the natives in that 
part of Terra Firma formerly known as the 


tic of Colombia, many brilliant examples of 
heroic devotion to the cause of freedom shone 


forth, not only in the ranks of the Liberator’s 





Montilla! thy|| the highest ofearthly hopes—the emancipation 


And, 
oh! how her bosom palpitated with oll a 


of their country fromthe yoke of Spain. 


mother’s pride, when she marked the martial 
spirit of her boys, and beheld them crowing 


up in manly beauty—the living likenesses ot 


| A 5 
i blended with a degree of elegance and beauty | their lamented sire ! 


| . e e . j 
ot which she seemed entirely unconscious, | 
province of Venezuela, and now recognized || [fer complexion was clear, yet somewhat 
is forming an extensive portion of the Repub- 


embrowned by the rays of a tropical sun ; 


jher features regular, vet bold ; and her large 


hits mildness, 


irmy. but in private fimilies, and even in the | 


less obtrusive walks of female life. Amongst 


ithe tale of injury. 


those, who, at the commencement of the Rev- 


olution fearlessly arrayed themselves under 


the banner of Independence, and like Bollivar, 


staked extensive property upon the result of a || Grecian simplicity. 


the armies of the 


the noble family of the 


hazardous warfare with 
mother country, was 
Montillas, of 


province, 


Caraceas, the capital of the 


The head of the funily was one of 


the first who conceived the glorious enterprise | 


of emanecipiting his country from the abase- 
ment of European vassalage and cupidity, 
ind elevating it to the sublime dignity of 


= ea? 
Lom and mteiigence, 


| without its 


enecesses, he perished in the field, in a’! 


desperate attack npon an outnumbering bods 


of the enemy—at a time too early for his 


eountry, to whom his loss was a national 


| 


ealamity, but in the full maturity of his fame 


ws a gallant soldier: and while the flag of 
victory waved over him, his dying bequest to 
the officer, who supported his head upon his 
knee, was to deliver his sword to his beloved 
wite to be by her presented to her sons as 
bis dyin ccacy. His aroiable widow, whose 
devotion to the cause in which he perished, 
had obtained her the honorable name of * The! 
Patriot Mother, when she reeeived that last! 
token of his remembrance, dropped upon ii 


one tear of unutterable anguish for her loss ; 


but dashing it hastily away, and baring the 


black eye, without an effort, could speak, in 


the language of affection, or 


kindle into that of dauntless indignation at 


Her glossy black hair 
escaped In waving masses from beneath the 
simple cap that confined it, and rested on an 
ample bosom, clothed in a close mantle of 
Her gait was erect: not 
the resultofpride, but the dignity of rectitude ; 


and her whole appearance and manner remind-! 


ed the beholder of the virtuous Roman 


matron. Witha mind enriched hy education, 
she possessed all the sensibilities of the sex : 
all its 


capabilities of attachment, 


Her 


strong 


feminine weakness. mind 


| Wastoo strong to y ield to the sickly sentimen- 
After a variety of | 


tality which too often holds dominion in the 
female heart; and too refined, not to entertain 


jthe most amiable of the domestic affections. 


i She 


had loved her noble husband with a 


| devotion that had found no utterance in playful 


dallianee : but was expressed by her unceasing 
encouragement in whatever could elevate his 
and his 
No 


attachiment to her children: 


character fame as an honorable 
felt a 


but, when the 


citizen. mother ever warmer 


tear of affection bedewed her eye, she would 


turn her head, to hide from them her momen- 


tary weakness, lest its appearance 


weaken that wholesome discipline which she 


itelt it to be her duty to adopt towards her 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


might! 


sons, that they might emulate the manliness 


and virtues of their sire. Her erief for the 


' 
loss of her lord, was mingled with a holy 


weapon, which was yet red with the blood of) attachment to the cause in which he had) 


the oppressor, while it gleamed on high in her |) fallen, and chastened by the hope that his} 


uplifted hand, she raised her eves to heaven, | 


and exclaimed in accents of mingled hope and | 





sons would avenge his death, and remit the 


nane of Montilla to after aves, linked with 


It was soon after the fatal earthquake, that 
in March, 1812, 


Caraceas, and buried twenty thousand of the 


devastated the province of 


inhabitants beneath the ruins oftheir dwellings, 
that Madame Montilla’s two sons, Pablo and 
Thomas, entered the independent army : aud 
though both were under age, i was not long 
before they distinguished themselves by their 
gallantry in several engagements with the 
Royalists. She marked their progress with a 
mother’s fondest hopes—not uniningled witha 
mother’s fears ; for the conflicts of the 
perated belligerents were generally sanguinary 
in their She of their rapid 
promotion to posts of honor, with unbounded 


result. heard 
joy; and her very soul was wrapped in the 
generous cause in which they had embarked. 

Her 


continuance, 


short 
Her family pride received a 


exultation, however, was of 
hlow, which nothing but uncommon strength 
of mind could enable her to withstand—in the 
defection of her eldest son, Pablo, from the 
Patriotic army. 

Ife had of a 


distant relative, to desert from his regiment, 


been induced by the 


arts 


which was encamped near Valencia, and to 


return to his native town of Caraceas, then tn 


possession of the Spaniards, where all persons 


who did not bear arms against the Spanish 


cause (and all females) were permitted to 

reside unmolested—unless suspected of in- 

imical designs, 
Pablo, besides 


relative, had another, perhaps no: 


the evil covnsels of his 


influential, 


inducement, to abandon his duty.—Some 


months before, during the heat of an engae- 


ment, he had rescued from the destruretive 


fire of a party who had attacked the equipage 


of the Spanish general, Monteverde, abeautiiul 


young female, who turned out to he the 


daughter of the general. He was smitten by 


her charms: ratitude to her dcliverer 


and her g 
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was, thro’ the delicacy and assiduity of his ||hwoming bird had ceased to twitter from the 


Ps e P ° ° * | . e e 
attentions, ripened into a feeling of warmer) leafy spray, and had souvht its nest in the 


interest, while they rode together towards) orange tree. 


Flocks of paroquets were heard 


‘ . Ihe ° e a e . va 
Caraccas—to which he became her conductor, | in mid air, loud in their ardor to reach their 


and whither her father had retired with his | 


favorite wood for the night; and the wild 


troops without being able to learn what had) turkeys had already began to place then 


become of her. His ardent desire again to} watchful sentinels round the trees in which 


behold Paulina, added to the msiduous per- | they 


persuasions of his pretended friend, overcame | ouard aginst surprise from larger birds of 


1) 


his sense of duty ; and contemplating only ‘| prey, 


few days absence from the camp, he appeared 
in the capital as a neutral subject, and easily 
found access to the object of his admiration. 


He had not, however, the hardihood to meet | their excavated mansions. 
rightly | 


the of his mother, who, he 
conjectured, would be deeply incensed at his 


eye 


desertion. He was observed by Monteverde, 


whose policy induced him to court his 


friendship; for he considered him a scion of 
a noble stock, whose virtues and whose fine 


were a sort of national heir-loom; and he 


deemed that, could he but win him to 
cause, his brother Thomas, who had also 
obtained a high rank in the Patriot army. 
might be induced to lay down the standard of 
Independence, and yield to the ascendancy of 
Spain. Montilla’s 
the very urchins, as he passed, shouted in his 
tortured Montilla 


cold he but wean them from their allegzian: 


ear—* God save 
to Bollivar, he might yet attain the summit of 
his ambition—the Vice-royvalty of the subject- 
ed province. He had already paid his court 
to Madame Montilla with the same imsidious 
views, and had even sought an alliance with 
her by marriage ;——she had proudly spurned 
him from her asthe destroyer ofher husband— 
as the enslaver of her country ; and informed 
him, moreover, that she had heard of Palblo’s 
disatiection, and had instantly disinhevrited 


him, as one hy of the 
fortunes of Moutilla. 


withthe mother, he contemplated the eifecting 


wort name or the 


Foiled in his attenpts 
of his purpose through the son, when a 
circumstance ocewred which he hoped would 
enable him to prove to the haughty widow, 
that, to spurn his love, was to provoke his 


Iler 


disguise one evening with a reconnoitering 


hatred, venturing mM 


yotlhuest son, 
party, to within a short dist mece of the outposts 
of the city, was betrayed into the hands of th 
Spaniards, by his own relative, who had so 
bruset lv S\ luced Pablo from his duty, and 


conveyed a prisoner to the dungeons of La- 


gnayra, a fortified town on the neighboring 


The intelligence of this 


renovated the hopes of the Spaniard, and he 


sCA-COast, event 


meditated how best te turn it to advantage. 
‘ * ‘ * * P e 
The tropical sun which in those regions 
dituses a perpetual spring, flung his departing 
rays from the lofty mountains that seemed to 
rise like giant steps to the azure heavens on 


the west side of the valley of ¢ ‘auraccas The 


his | 


name was itself a host: 


Vemeanicl 


fowler ; who micht otherwise SCIZO them by 


settled to roost, with waketul ear to} 


or the groping hand of the insidious | 


the legs as they slept.—The spotted lizards | 


| rushed through the withered leaves to regain 
| The fields of tall 

sugar cane, and Indian corn, and the feathers 
branches of the cocoa-nut, the palm-tree and 
| banana, confessed, by their waving motion, 
the gentle force of the night breeze, and from 
) the coffee plantations, on the hills, came the 
| joyous tone of the Indian pipe, mingled with 


ero drum, and the shout 


the sound of the ne 
of the animated groups who joined in the 
| dance under the creenwood shade. From 
the direction of the town were heard, between 
each pause, the softer tinkling of numerous 
guitars, accompanying the love songs of the 
young and gay eavaliers, as they sat under 
the baleonies of their mistresses’ dwellings. 


ablo and Paulina, attracted by the beauty 


e | of the evening, had strolh d along the groves 


| 


borderme the 
f Caraceas, and were engaged th earnest and 
Ii} 


of Pablo, that in person he realized all that is 


nce ring conver won, enough to sah 
idinirable 
abe rration from the path of cluty, ws A patriot 
soldier, there were tew who orld boust of a 


OF Paulina 


She was one of 


ereater sh ire of moral exceclience, 
it is more diffientt to speak. 
tl bloomed 


Andalusia. 


the most beautiful brimettes thats 


unid the orange vales of her mative 


Her jetty hair hong tn loxuriont bhek curls || 


nipon her shoulders, aid her whole appearance 
ind figure, though she was somewhat below 
ihe middle size, was so syonnetrical and 
elegant. without bem slender, 
have been a trimmph ofthe pened to delineate 
aught that could convey a semblinee of one 


Ihe 


that 


whose charms were so truly luxuriant. 
fall of 


expression of lanouor that iudicated a soul 


that the 


large ane pensive eyes were 


shrunk from tirmtourleant 


PASSPOnS 


' 
mcident to rader natures and souwelt re pose 


in the tramjuil delights of tenderness and 


ection, 


Pablo alluded, in troubled accents, to his 
absence, (though to eaze 


the 


nponm so meh 


oveliness,) from camp of his brother 


soldiers, and spoke of a spe dy return to his 
His ! 


COMPS. tinned 
remain for 


partner besonvht hin to 


nne a vs, and ure cl penn houan 


the frettul and disturbed state of her father’s 


lanind, Whe, she added, Wppreoye 1 of then 


j uttachment 


river, that winds down the valley 


in early manhood, and, saving his} 
' 


{ 


that it would | 


‘You will not—shall not leave me yet! 
* Would that these 


wars were over, end cladiy would [forego with 


said the fair Andalusian. 


thee all the pride and pomp of power and 


state ;* and as if inspired by the theme, in the 





ardent spirit of romance and poesy, she 
exclaimed— 

O for a cottage in seine peaceful vale 

Where never yet was heard the cannon’s rear, 


Where never sound “roused the slumbering echoes 





Save tinkling of guitar, or ca 


At villa 


Or the sweet rush of withers t 


anet 


re danee, or ebaunt of village maid, 


on the bill, 
Or low of herds, or birds on gratetul orison. 

Scarcely had she concluded ere she observ- 
ed her companion to start, and he exclaimed — 
‘ Behold ! itis my sorrowing mother, come to 
reproach me that [have quitted the field, to 
- “Bh 
‘| greet thee, mother | 


worship even so fur asaint as thee 





matron approat hed, 
said the vouth, § with ason’s dutiful afiection. 


¢ My son! said the lady, 


while she seemed 
to_rise in stature as she spoke : * Thonart no 
nol 


ml 1° 
Phou wert some puiiig base-born brat, thrust 


son of mine—no son of th Montiila.— 





mito my cradle when my child was stolen— 
| ' leave 
' 


soldi rs, and Waste tin 


the camp! desert thy fellow 


precious 


} moments of 


reprisal in idle datliane irl— 


with an artful 2 
the daughter, too of the invade: 
Out! thow art 

‘Good lady " said s 


lhave used no cuile to draw vour son from 


of thy country! 


out! sf j The 
H lb f bhidue, 


no se 


iiina trembling, «] 


honor and obedience: and it he 


country or his parent, Phave 





the maiden pride 


to burst that 


asunder every tye 


lady, he 


binds amy 


heart to lis. Burt, ever speaks oft 


thee with affection, and dis country is still the 


| lis lyse GOUPrsec, 


anNtoUS theme 


‘Yes, siren!’ cried the matron, * lis speceh, 


and J 
fivmanmeut, that, 
although in bin PT lodeed the fondest hopes of 


shall 











but not his deeds, procliiu bis valor ; 


lhere swear, by von azure 


a mother, he enpoy no inheritance of 


mine who thus deserts his country in ber 


need—to liste n to the feeble 


pratings of a 
woman's tongue.’ 
Pablo felt the 


jsevere, of his mother’s 


force—the justice, thoweh 


hoperative decree ; 


anc he sought not to pallinte his offenee. °* [ 


have deserved this,’ he replied, hesitatinaly. 


‘and ob! any honored parent! how shall I 
redeem the precious hours T have spent with 


this bhuneless girl: 


‘Go! said Madame Montta—* Go to the 
| brindled ty cress when ber cubs are shothy the 
pcruel hunters—when she, herself, is pursued 


te death, or Worse. lo be one roe d ana ‘ ramped 


| for lite—depriv: doof the free privilece of 
foature., Goiuask the slave who las ever telt 
| the lash. Go ask the widuwed mothers ot 
| Colombia—the children rendered orphans | y 

the war of the invader. These would detine 


thy dutv—and ittnou wouldstimore, unworthy 


isthou art of this av condescenston, meet 


me to-nieht, at ib of thy 


twelve, ut the t 
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futher; there, as thy purpose be, to receive! 
my blessing or my curse.’ 

‘As for thee! resumed the lady, address- 
ing Paulina, * the world proclaims thee to be 
ofa feeling heart, and at another time ims 
speech may be less stern: now, Pnwust fashion | 
Your sire (1 


blame not you) madeime awidow ; beware vou 


it to stubbora cire 


itsStTAances, 


do not make my sou a ito 


tbat 
anya cnt 


ry? 1 
Tiere was awild 


M 


silastic carnest 


this 


without ihn 


yatiblia’s t ell 


} 


Hess in M rine bigaiher, 


those whom she liad dressed 


power of timed ite re py, and with her eyes 


fixed on the ground. When they looked up, 


they saw but her waving minents as she 
vradually disappeared amidst the now + rinalere 
recesses of the tor 

Paulina, as she bine trembling on het 
lover’s arm, while Giey hi returned to the 
eity, thus dwddressed tiie, Pablo, hol | not 
lightly the mandate of thy excellent, thy herow 
mother aud yet, bay oh rt beats for thy 
salety. Pablo, thou | tuimother. IT never 
knew amothers loud ¢ esses, but Lhave a 
futher, still my only —\haiever his 
offences to thy court nd they Conals Ol! 
thou but kuewest “i thot lus aection 
hetore wnbiion wa bhis noble mature, thou 
wouldst half forgive even all he has don 

*T under: vidal Live Ysa l », bite ttpt- 
ing hers ‘thou ow { fa to be 
hindly dealt with, should the fortune of wal 
be ours, Bnouch—tlie is tiv fauines and were 
he pot, we should not forzet that he is a 
soldier, COMES TOL no, perchance, alateful 


sepeiee, 


Madan 


learned the 


Montilla, on her return to the city, 


distressig news that her voungest 


sou, Thomas, was a prison mid she found 
“a pote awinitineg her, iy i M miteverde, re 
questing her hinedte atiendance at the 
sovermopent halle Thithe: she rey dred with 
rsorrow til heart. « wratedstilmore at the 
recent conduct of Pablo, be contrasts it 
with that of hits more manly, bit less fortonate 
brother. She was ushes li ithe audience 
chamber, which the general paced with strides 
that gave indication of bis self-importance and 
complacency. 

* Lady,’ said he. on! holding her, * we give 


thee welooun We lament that a sancuinary 
war should pavace this, They EVAL EV land, when 
tranquillity Wi be restored | inutial con 
cession. Thy son ‘Thomas, Is now my 
prisoner, Thi Olin hh, ’ lo, wir Is tr t 
a virtue of our proclamation abectiu those 
who observe neutrality, love davchter, 


and thei alliance would restore Colombia to 


’ 
repost . 


‘Ves said Madi Mi itiiha, mnt ruptin 
him; * Repose! the sieve of the we whe 
crouches to the last, boi dan took Pela 
‘Nay lady! the patriot forces have lost in 


} ; } ! n0¢a> 
your son, one of their ablest leaders, and are 


in desperate plight.’ | 

‘No cause,’ replied the lady, ‘ that is just, | 
is desperate ; and there are still some gallant 
hearts to dare, and some hands to do.’ | 


‘Fuady!’ urged Monteverde, * T might detain 


your son, ‘Thomas, as a hostage—his lite to | 
; ; 
answer for the first attack from the rebel} 
irmv—until reinforcements reach me from | 


But | would rather stop the tide of | 


Murope. 
war, threat and thine in 


Pablo. 


' 
a : 
He loves iny daughter; and, if thou’lt revoke | 


may else whelm thee 


destruction. "Thou hast disinherited 
thy will, and restore him to his fortunes, her 


hand shall be his; Colombia will be restored | 


io her legitimate sovereign; and thy son! 


aw . 
Phomus to i 


Mada 


edom.’ 
me Montilla’s eyes flashed with indig- | 
r to hear this proposition ; and sos 


nents el ed eve she could reply, 


ips 
Am 1 not yet, 


she at leneth cried, with 


. ye 
the dignity of a Roman matron, * sufficiently | 


bent with iypury, that thou shouldst seek to heap 
further insult upon me % The base proposal | 
has nosanetion fromthe gallant boy who is thy 


prisoner; and should my son Pablo join thy 


hated standard—although thy daughter were a 

. 
weeping angel, that had seduced hin from | 
his allegiance to Colombia's cause, IT would 


, : : ; “ 
ld sink ignobly mito a traiters 


hie 


, With the ct 


that 


of a mothe 


iVscs 


upon bis 


head; while [should exultin my son’Thomas 


expiring in chains, a martyr to freedom and 


his country, rather than he should regain his 
liberty on such dishonorable conditions,’ | 


rs 
Phe 


imexpected 


this | 
exiunple of female intrepidity and 


veneral retired In confusion at 


| 
putriotisin, und was compelled to respect, | 


where he could not punish. | 
. . . . . . . | 
The bell of the convent of St. Salvador 
tolled out the midnight hour, and was heard 


. ' cn hl | 
it intervals Ov the stormy blast. Phe thunder | 
| 


pealed loud aad long amidst the hills, and the 
vivid hebtning carted down lit ceusel SS | 
stremus upon the valley, which but lately had 


<lumbered inthe calinness of a cloudless a 


The earth, which, since the awful earthquake 
that had laid the citv in ruins, had fre quently | 
shaken, as dsurcharged withinternal fire, now | 


trembled, 


iT 


as though in terror of the 
11, 


flashing 


‘VensS = au irds and beasts uttered 


of dread, as they feare d aveneral wreck of! 


1 WiOS called brane k. $ 


sounds | 


Interview was one of deep and solemn ater 


est; [but, said any father, my tale has 
already oceupied so much time, that [ must 
refrain from details, that may fornish the 
sequel of my story before the hour of rest.] 
Madame Montilla, after a few enthusiastic 
remarks on the struggle of her country tor 
independence, that conveyed a stern repre- 
hension ofthe conduct of her son,—observ ing 


him to be moved, and eager to make atone- 


ent lor the past by his future devotion to the 


cause, Commanded him endeavor 


to to 
release his brother Thomas from the dungeon, 
in Laguayra, in which he was immured, 
ewing him the pass word of the guard, which 
she obtained through the wife of one of the 
soldiers, Ifthe sueceeded, both were to repair 
to the camp, the commander of which contem- 
plated an attack on the Concentrated Spanish 
lorees, onthe following day, at Agua Caliente, 
the 


distance from 


Cahe Ilo. 


Obie of 


town Puerto 
Protesting his resolution to devote 
lis ulmost exertions to retrieve his mother’s 


confidence, he was 


about to depart, when he 
Stay yet a moment,” said 
the matron, *T have a stillimore sacred charge 
to deposit with thee; and here, at thy father’s 
of a fatehtul 


suardianship—This was his sword !’ 


tomb, west 


I have thy oath 


suid 
she, drawing a shining blade from her mantle, 
— peverwielded but to succourthe oppr =sed. 
It was his last—-his noblest legacy, Say that 
thou wilt use it worthily, and it is thine!’ 
The youth received the gift with pride and 
grathude, and called the spirits of the heroes, 
upon Whose dust he 


knelt, to witness his 


| devotion to the cause in which his honored 


futher bled, 
hits 


and, rousing two trusty Companions, to assist 


Uite ring a farewe il he ne dit tion 


to mother, he departed with hasty SLEpS ; 


him in the rescue, they took the road to La- 


avera, that the y micht the better execite 
their daring purpose before the dawn, 


When he 


amoment sunk within her, 


ck parts 1 his mother’s heart for 
Ile is Lone, she 


thotelit, commissioned, too, ly me, ona 


dangerous game 3 pe rhaps to meet his death, 
Butwhen she remembered the glorious cause 
inp which he bad embarked, she thing herself 


Won her husband's toinb, and exelaimed 


munated ioward hope, * Yes, 


Montilla! 


this sacrifice of thy widow ;—and thou—thy 


hy beloved 


thou lookest down with approval on 
i 





ature. country—all shall yet be avenged,’ 

Pablo leant mournfully on a marble tomb, | . . 
inscribed—* ‘To the memory of Montilla,’ in || aineninanemiaatessliciets 
the middle of a cemetry, in a lonely field neal | COMMUNICATIONS. 
he subir und seemed to shrink. as. it} © ee 
justly reb ked, when he read on the rd jong | sarees : 


memory ot the brave, who 


fell in the cause of Colombia.’ A vivid flash 
from a thunder-cloud revealed the form of his 
mother, who, regardless of the storm, hastened 

» the appomted place of mecting. The 


Por the Rural Re 


Utility. 


| OF} riovu spirit of utility! 


posit 


' 
* How long wilt 
thou abuse our prt he ne ee? 


levee 


With what random 


efor the betterment of human condition, 


vilt thou ment Worat 


As 


sail the world + 


new 
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funicies of men ? 
! [T would not disparage it. 
shrine, at which the world worships, is m 
shrine. 
eth: 
and the patent medicines of the present day 


The patent societies, the patent 
s, the patent politics, the patent machines 
receive my approbation, Let no man accuse 
me of heresy. 

Where are the trumpets of chivalry ?- Where 
are the trains of wandering, begging priests, 
once to be often seen in every city and 
hamlet ? 
in which devotion had her altars, and learning, 
Where are the dark, and 
repulsive strong holds of feudal power ? The 


her archives ? 


foot of time could not, so soon, have worn 
Utility has 
passed over them with an iron heel, and now, 


away their ponderous stones. 


the stately goose leads on his cackling tribe 


over the scattered and demolished edifices of 


super 
ward in the baronial possessions. 

Reader, visit the battle fields of Europe. 
Beliold the end of sublunary glory. Uulity is 
scraping together the bones of heroes to 
manure the fields of the Agriculturist. O 
Tempo “al O Mores! 

Old things are passing away. All 


Education is losing her 


things 
are becoming new. 
unnecessary incumbrances, butalas! the knife 


hat prunes them, has cut into the essence of 


the tree to which they were attached. The 
world is overwhelmed with cheap learning, 
but how small is the number of learued, 
thinking wen. We have notime to learn, no 
opportunity to think. The rich must keep up 
in the panting rivalry of pride, and novelty, 
and fasl ; the poor men must earn his 
bread, and piously recollect that too much 
knowledze would make him mad. Some 
ther indeed, by whom the stubborn earth 
has been ransacked for hidden lore, and to 


whom the fickle elements have yielded thei 


Geep mysteries; and they are munificentls 


Where are the grey monasteries, | 


| 
{ 


| 





| foundation in the discipline and advantages of 
| 


| 
| 
| 


stition, and John Barleycoru keeps 


| 1 
were adn 


apropos, I will relate a fact by way of 
illustration. 

Many vears since, while a school boy, Thad 
two classmates, both exceedingly promising. 
for both, in addition to their correct and 
industrious habits, were endowed with that 


Both were aspiring to the profession of the 
law. They selected, however, different paths 
to it. 
determined not to waste the ardent and vigor- 


The one, feeling confident in himself, 
ous years of youth in literary institutions, but 


The other, as 


a successful practitioner. 





ithe Academy and College, ere he approached 


‘a science which tasks, in its comprehension 


inany were the trips he 





| 


} 


spark from Heaven, by men called Genius. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


' 
Jaced himself, at an early age, in the office of 
| ’ y ag 
' odoriferous. 


resolutely determined to construct a broad 


and practice, the mightiest energies of the, 


human intellect. Years rolled away and both 


tedto the bar. At first, he of the 


vit 
oak 


‘utility school flourished like a green bay tree, 


! in practice, and 


the 


ife was Constuminately verst 


CAV eraduate. 


|The laurel of popularity was his also. His 


smooth elocution contrasted strongly with the 
hesitating utterance of his diffident and unex- 
perienced adversary, who was nevertheless 


allowed to be an extraordinary reas: 


profoundly versed in the law, and capable of 


being eloquent but for the unaccountable 
modesty which seemed to smother the fire 
of feeling. Time at length, introduced these 
jtwo young men, to higher courts, and more 


| 


scattering to a gaping world, the rich and 
rinened frais of their attainments, in a thous) 
sand combinations ofuseful arts. But all the | 
great mass of men do, is to set quietly, and 
avail themselves of new inventions, warm 
themselves by new stoves, ride on rail roads, 
and by and by they will carry portable houses | 


in their pockets, and sail in balloons. 

But let us wot make merry, when we allude 
tu the eflects of the present rage for utility 
upon the real interests of science. No. We 





Where 


1* goto, and weep and howl,’ 


is the prui ssion which has not suffered by it: 
As the world is said to be increasing in sin, 
we nist have the priesthood swelled Ly young 
and | jucated men. As new diseases art 
appearing, aud old ones shewing themselves 


vnder novel and various modifications, more 


ians must be had, and quacks crow u; 


iY 


important causes, "Phey stood before, crave, 


| 
mer, 


dispassionate, and learned judves, ina silent, | 
dignified, attentive audience. The combat 
was not one of forms, or flaws, or si puis 
tries, but of strenath; darkness was to be 
made licht, first principles developed and 


applied, the mtellectual nerves stretched * to 
The he 


tension.’ result will 


The sa! 


the silken veil, but it: required 


their utmost 


imagined, 


the battle axe 
of Richard to sever the bar of iron. Y. 


For the Rural R 


pository 
t 


The Catskill Cave. 
Mr. Eprror, 


I am one, who can contemplate Nature 


from descriptions given us by travelers, and 
receive pleasure, even thouch IT hear not ‘the 
, 


inusic of the spher 
ittention, Which all transatlantic descriptions 
of the wonders and the treaks of nature receive, 
I an dissatisfied that our own 


bome ix passed hit ul ct d | \ Kuro) 


her Alpive hills and musical rills, but have not] Wwerthrow his fairest prospects, 


. 
- 


we Yes, we at our very doors 


which will vield 


magnificence, or grandeur. 


to none the paln of beauty, | 


re of Saladin might divide 
| 


HHulled 


vet isn tine profound | 


| 
| 


interesting || of 


has || suddenly start from their hiding 


have that!) heights of 


precincts of the municipality of our village 


beams of the resplendent sum can pierce but 
Plittle way into its black darkuess—its mys- 
Tradition tells us, tha 


terious gloom. , in 
former days, it afforded protection to a 


~ 
. 


persecuted pair of Indian lover 
The first object that arrests the attention, 


ure 


upon entering, is a rock, altar-lke in appe 
is in the 
A little to 


! 
roe) 


ance, called by visitors, as the cur: 
valley of hope, the altar of love. 


the right of this is a rock called the altar ot 


r 
af 


incense, upon which the effervescence of hope 


and love blended together, is supposed te 
. 


have ascended; the cave there is yet uite 


A short distance, fir Ol. 


- ney ; 
veiled in darkness, is a rock, a4 


} rineval oOhe, 
. | o< 11 stake es1% Fe | ’ Rees ‘ * 
cinbossed by thine, covered, in places by a 
soft moss, which Is thought to be very 
efficacious in removing freckles. The * lati 


tudinal admeasurement’ of the rock cannot be 
fully known; for being bevond the bounds of 
day, it stands enrobed in darknes Lamps 
appear to be overpowered, maki the cave 
appear but * darkuess worse confounded. 
The rock projects itselfover a yawning chasm 
immeasurably deep. Tn this ploce, secluded 


fromthe world, enshir ledan thi rkhneéss, 


mt 


the rock, the chasm, the history of th 


! 
t ivovers, 


all tend to drive the mind within itself: and 


in the . “miniscences of the past, events of 


shuilar nature will recur to the mind without 


uy effort; amone which, the memorable rock 
in Arcadia trom which the poetess Sappho 
took her * lover’s leap’ miust present itself 
Not far from this place is heard the soft mur- 
murine of a waterfall, said to be the t s shed 
by one of the two muses, who int t there, 
for a southern Congenital irit. The inhobj 
tints near tli iwesayv, *W Iwewerevoung 
the story was current, of not only the Indian 
lovers, but of three nn s. Who inh ited the 
cave,’ (one of whom, tradition sa ent 
‘down east’ with Hymen:) also, that when 


there would 


Venus was in the cave’s zenith, 
be felt a trepidation of the gromnd f cai 
distance, at which time, or a day or twe 


thie 
out of the 


ifterwarcds, was 
C 


Le | 
Eden 


thoe for evathering the 
behold 


ple ty 


Hioss, Oimin 


Cave 


vou 


ville y vlad lened 


prea 
bounding sweep a semi-river 1 


Catskill, Vi 


an and 


hy 
ithe 


w! itt 


wor 


\\ 


by f your teet 


1 
Is 
' 
rede 
_— 
Forthe Rural R ry 


neosit 
posi 


Mutability of Eliasman Prospects. 


Care andsorrow ure the constant atte ndants 


man. They, like the concealed viper, 
places and 
From the 


appliness and honor he jis often 


plunged, at once, into the dark gulf of misery 


Just without the | and amade to * partake of that cup which is 


mingled for all mortals.’ 
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Behold the vouth! his cheek glowing with| 





animation, and his heart exulting in hope. 
Duty, and love of distinction urge him onward ; 





he strives to reach an honorable situation on! 
the list of fame, and to cnrol his name with! 
the virtuous and good who have gone before 


hi 
Digienlues and dangers are overcome in} 
quick siceession, and after many days of toil 


Llihlist 


'felevated above his fellow-imen. | 


| 
Does not the | 


syrey songz of ambition still urge him on, and 


he finds 
and inthe possession of i the pleasures honor 
can give But is he coutent : 
hidden spark of energy, which] 


Alas! 


| 
midst of prosperity and honor, the foundation} 
| 


aw ike ever 


lies deep in his breast ? while da the | 


ff endicss ruin is taking deep root in his vitals, 


wid preparing to add to the dismal grave} 
other Vietln of its pernicious influcnece. | 

Gv to the craveeesurvey th place where 
now hes ali that remains of hin, who was once | 
lovely, respe ted, and considered as. the] 
perfect picture of all that ts beautiful and 
majestidinaman. The silent tear falls unbid- 


den, when we survey the place where repose 
his ashes. The lone winds pass mournfully 
over the resting v'ace of man, and seem to 


forbid the thoughtless mortal to invade the | 


What is h 


baseless tabrir 


yah life = Ah! noucht but the 
whic hy SOO) flee ‘ 
Then, oh, 


to pt ie all thy affections on the 


of a vision,’ 
tlh ¢ inpty void Ly hina, 
hal ' cease 
thines of earth; but 


fleeting and transitory 


pla e thy hopes on brighter scencs—so live 


that when the summons shall come for thy 
fepariure from this terrestrial sphere, thou 
flizht to the abodes 


A.G.Y. | 


mray'’st with pov wing thy 


of eterual felicity and pleasure, 





yan 


WOGWA wut Le 
— —_ - _ 
Prom th 


Rev. Doctor Nott. 


Parthe iter July 

| 
Concluded. } 

We hasten to notice the labors of President | 

Nott idiot 


It seldom devolves pon an individual, who 


erand very different department. 
has been tostrimental in anichorating succes- 
sively the moral and intelleetual condition of 
his race, to conclude his labors with physic al | 

Such, 
1 


however, has beenthe case with this centleman. 


Inventions Of an important « haracter, 


- . . ' 
Nearly twenty years since he was induced to 
place the Russian stove in the buildings then 


erected for the accommodation of students, | 


and when at a subsequent period, it was found | 


not to answer the purpose intended, it became | 


necessary, ip absence of tire ; laces, to provice 
This, we 


orizin of the experiments on heat, which with 


a substitute. 


: : 
believe was the real 


osures where sleep the dead, | 











lof Dr. Nott 


| become pledged to the prosecution of these 
| 


iby application ot 
| American ores, shall provide a cheap and 


pabundant supply of that substance, which of 


} 


the steamboat, and provides for the places of 





' 
' 
| 


his characte ristie perseverance, and at such}! 


penne nse expewse, Dr. Nott has bee hn prose -| 


cutinzs for many vears. The result of these! 


} 


is to be found, not merely in the stoves with 


calculated to enlighten or benefit mankind he 


which he has favored the public, norin the new) espouses ; and having espoused it, he thence- 
forms which he has given to furnaces, steam) forth becomes its active unflinching friend. 
generators, &e, &c. but yet more in the devel- | Hence, tho’ a Presbyterian, he freely lends 
opementof principles respecting the economy | his aid to the institutions of other denomina- 
of heat as new as they are important—) tions of Christains. Though connected by 
principles which are destined (if we may 


ties of peculiar interest with Union College, 
trust to the judament of scientific men) to 


he often renders essential service to other 
work most extensive and radical changes in) seminaries,towards procuring their charters— 
the prevalent modes of generating and ap: | sustaining their applications for endowinents, 
plying caloric, These principles admit of and allaying the spirit of intolerance and 
And the returns which he 
is to be apprehended that the remainder of a receives for the time and money so frecly 
life which we would wish might be devoted to | expended in his researches respecting heat, 
the revision of his unpublished works, and to are not hoarded up for individual emoliunent, 


that oliwn cum dignitaute, so appropriate at) but are bestowed with the greatest liberality 


applications so various and extensive, that it) rivalry. how 


the close ofausctiul career, will have to be spent lon objects of charity, and on new investiga- 
in supermtending mechanical operations. || tions in science and the arts, 
Should such necessity result, however as is We might close then as we commenced 
anticipated by his friends; provided a sue-| It has fallen to the lot of few 


cesstul application of our anthracite coals be 


Americans to 
exert on socicty an influence so powerful as 
nade to all the most important purposes of) is exerted by the gentleman whose naine stands 


wt—such as the smelting of ores—the pro-| at the head of this article. If we consider 


pelling of steam vessels and locomotives ; | the impression which must have been produced 
should the process of the cook and manufac-! by bis preaching, not only on the hearts of 
turer be simplified and cheapened, while health | his auditors, but also on the character of pulpit 
is secured, and disasters which most threaten |, cloguence throughout our land—if to this we 
life on board our steamboats are effectually! add the impulse which through the educated 
prevented—then, whatever may be the re grets| minds he has sent forth to enlighten and 


or of his friends, that he has} guide public opinion, he has given to the 
movements of socicty—if in fine, we estimate 
discoveries, posterity will have reason only to, the increase of individual and social happiness 
repoice, which must result from the introduction of 
individual to confer such physical) his doctrines respecting the evolution and 
benefits on his country, as he will confer, who 


It has been the prerogative of no 


single 


management of heat, we shall sce ample 


American coal to the 


reason to conclude, that though the grave 
were now Closed upon him, his name would 
still occupy a most Commanding place among 


all others tends most to enrich a nation; the ornaments and benefactors of his country. 


ll while at the same time he cconomizes labor) But hitherto the grave, so voracious of ail 


in the manufactory—secures life on board | that is good and desirable, hath spared him, 


he yet lives in the full exercise of his powers— 
business and of habitation, a defence against and in the discharge ofall his highly inportant 


the rigors of winter and the vicissitudes of functions, Be it ours to pray that a life so 


climate. | precious may be the peculiar care of Provi- 
, 

We conclude with a very brief sketch of the | dence—that ripened though he may be for a 

characteristic powers and qualities of Dr. 


Nott’s mind, 


higher existence, he may yet be spared to 
The most remarkable ofthese bless our eyes and rejoice our hearts, till he 


are candor, discrimination, and versatility,| has had time to fill to the full, the measure ot 


joined with a power of continuous application, 
vreater than we recollect to have observed in 
any other individual, 
applies himself, he seems to seize with intu- 


itive ease, its great and leading principles. 


No prejudice is allowed to shut out the} 


evidence of truth; and to the uniform candor} 


ind) generosity with which he aceustoms 


hinself to weich opinions opposed to his} 


own, may be attributed much of the sway 


Which he acquires over surrounding minds. | 


His aims are always noble. It is not with 


We 
bin as with some men imiscalled great, whose 


{ | 


lives are atissue of sordid ends, pursued by 


sordid means. ze he thinks 


Whatever enterpriz 


To whatever subject he 


his usefulness and fame. 
‘Serus in celum redeas dinque 
Lactus intersis populo— 
Neve te nostris Vitils iniquum 
Oeyor aura 
Tollat; hic magnos potius triumphos.’ etc 
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Midnight Wuusings. 
I am a lover of the midnight hour, [love 
tosit, on acloudless suimimner’s night, watching 


the heavens clustered with tremulous stars. 


I love to vaze upon the serene queen of night 


a? | ¢ 
is she progresses mong the azure Vviaiut, 


~hed ling tho xts of mellow lizht up mothe world 
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below. The effect is magical and subduing. 
Every thing that is touched by her silvery 
Then 
the soul sympathises with the grandeur that 


heams, is softened and etherealized. 


Nature display 8. 

To ine there is nothing so sublime and 
tupressive as the silent and quiet midnight 
hour—and to reflect that in this deep and 
universal hulk, the stupendous globe, and the 
vast number of flashing worlds that stud the 
hive canopy of heaven, are performing their 
Various revolutions under the guidance of 
Him, at whose fiat they sprang into existence. 
At such atime, the soul is disengaged from 


every artificial excitement, and an opportunity 


is afforded for it to speak its own bold and || 


original language. 
Society hath its 

pleasure in the flash and glare of fashion and 

beavty ; and under thei 


charms. 


thrilling influences, 
those of unwithered hopes, and unblasted ex- 
pectations, may tread boldly on. 
to me, that if by untoward accident, the 
conviction should fasten itself upon me that 
my last hour had come, TP should require no 
sublimer preparation, than time spent in the 
perfect solitude, the vastness, the grandeur, 
and glory ofmidnight! hushed, quiet, beautiful 


piidiight ! 


When deep and absolute silence 
broods in the air and over the earth—upon 
the deserted streets, and upon the te Inples ol 
Is not this a dream > Will it 


yppear otherwise when the day-licht 


t}) living God. 
: shall have 
Corre : whi nuwe shall eo out and purse the 


retin rs routine ot busine Sst ane the street 


le as the 


that is now deserted, shall trem) 


wheels thunder furiously over it. and its dusts 


tracks be 


thronged with avaricious 


hen. 


erving money : money ' Will this dim OO 


licht hour appear to us then any more than a 


And indeed, what is our life, but a dream = 
Ali! ‘tis nothing more. He who but yesterday 
roved the forest with us, gathering wild flowers, 
listening to the songs of birds, or watehiny 
the brook—bright and sunny daughter of the 
hilimleaping and bounding in its joyous was 
along banks of emerald—pouring over the 
tiny cataract its bright waters, sparkling in the 
sun-lght—meandering through the vale tilit 
finally loses itself in the bosom of the silvery 
Inkeo—has had his life’s blood chilled by the 
rouch of the cold and bonv finger of death. 
VV hiat jx lef to him—but a dream! 

She, by whose side we used to spen lou 
leiure hours ; whose presence Was our joy, 
whose smile was our happiness! whose eve 
was not exceeded in brightine ss by the eve ot 
the gazelle; whose syiph-like fora was unri- 
beauty and svimet! 


valed for ¥, has departed! 


Does she seo a suche but a dreain - 


She whoonce loved usw hose eve followed 


our every movement with tencerness and 


Hse yt pon Whose breast we reclined— 


There Is a} 


, - | 
But itsechis || 


from whose lips we received instruction, and 





by whose knee we used’ to say our evening 
! Does 
(she not scem as a vision, the recollection of 


prayer, rests upon her lowly pillow. 


| which is pleasing yet mournful ? 


' 


} . ‘ : 
‘breeze waft the sound to other ears -—Who 


Hark! the clock strikes one, two—does the 


also beside is now awake 


The student upon whose pale brow the cold 

i} sweat stands: whose blood-shot eve tells of 
‘deep, and intense thought, is now poring over 
his books, regardless of present case—hoping 
for future fame, 

\) Sut alas! all the treasures of knowledge, 

which he has for years been laying up, may 


be destroy ed to-morrow by the breath of the 


monster! 


And the debauchee, stretched on a bed of 
flame—through whose veins the mad fever 
‘runs—whose burning temples are kissed by 
the breezes in mockery. 

And the wife, who waits the return of him 
she loves from the gaming hous —the coun- 
terpart of hell. 

And the young mother, who walks and sighs 
\ for the lovely babe she has buried. 

And 
reveling In some den of vice and misery. 

And the slave whostarts In his sleep, shakes 
his chains anid mutters revenge. 


And the 


prison Walls whose hands are red with gore, 


the follower of Baechus, who ts 


wretch bmmured within the dark 


who to-morrow. shall I rg 7 forth, “ ith a 


thousand eves bent fiercely and scottiels 


Woo him. to hear the jude pPronothics thre 
I d 


doom of death! 


The soft moonlight falls upon these unnoti- 


ced; the beam that rests upon them is 


disregarded: and the world moves on, the 


night recedes, the stars one by one retire, the 


dastight appears, 





The “int. 
Tie new Mint appears to be a 


place of resort for the 


favorite 
CuUriotts anong qt 
Visitors 


front, at all 


fellow ehizens. puss 


ny by the 
Chesnut-street hours of tly 


morning, and are at opee ust red mtooa 


heautifal and « pC HONS building, well aclayote d 
for the iy tant purposs 
When we 


dimensions we wonder how it was possible 


‘for which it was 


erected, look reund its ample 


to accommodate so extensive a business as 
was done inthe miserably confined ip iPtaents 
of the old coining house in Seventh-street, 
and fail pot, at the sume time to admire the 
neat and simple beauty of the present building. 
The first object which attracts the attention 
on entering, is a huge steam eneime, at the 
opposite end of the building: the noise of 
whieh added to the incessant jarring of the 


dies, gives token of the laborious purpose 


5 
to which i! I appli 1, This 


thirty horse power, is the most highly finished 


Withessed, 


engine, of 


| specinen of the steam engine, we have ever 
* 


The shatis, upright and horizon- 
ial, are of polished metal, and most of the 
vog-wheels are of brass. The huge tly wheels 
run with the precision of a watch-wheel, 
While the various and totally diflerent purposes 
to which its power is applied, strike the 
admiration of the shill and 
Rush and 


Muhlenburg, of this city, constructed this 


beholder with 
mgenuity of the  muchinist. 


ensine ; its cost was about eight thousand 


dollars. 
From the hot roohis ih Whine hi the birkliou 
is converted into ingots, we entered the 


rooms where the ingots are passed through a 


succession of steel rolers, util the vy asst 


the flatuess and thiehmess of a Common iron 
hoop. Thi nee We ~ascel ded mito a TrooOh 
where these thin bars are passed through a 
steel gaee, to Give tein a Uinihorhad Ute kuess, 
equal to that of the bal’ dollar. A’ punch, 
worked by the same © we, Cuts out the 
silver of a proper size; the scraps of siives 


‘ . a 
are melted over again inte tngots. From this 


room th prepare l bits are taken down into 


the die room, where tiey are pass don thei 


edges, through a machine which gives them 


the mpression they bear upon the edge 


Thev are thie ce handed over to the comers, 


} } 


yy Whom they are placed in atube, ina pile a 


foot inigh, whence they drop, one ata tine, 
ona side which couveys 


lies, Tfere they receive the proper nopress- 


them directly to the 
( 
ion on cach side, from dics foreed together by 
twelve feet long, 
The 


histant thie ( ol receives its | rap rin ression, 


means of an iron bar, ten o 


worked horizontally by three imen. 


it is forest | olf tub die hi to a box ready to 


receive it, and gives place to another, which 
ipimme ciate ly oc tpi s th 


rele i 


supe position, and 
eoes the same Opn ration. 
After having gone through the whole estab- 


lishinent, the ipre: 


sion left upon the mind ts 
that of astonishment and wonder, that an end 
of such iminense hiportance as the supply of 


com for a whole nation, can be attained ly 
meas apparently so simple, and of such 
ready comprehension, ‘The spectator, gomg 
through alone, needs no one to explain this 
or that oper tiou—Every thing exphiins itsell 
for every 


on the lustant : thing is free from 


inystery or concealment, and the extreme 

polite ness 10 strancers, manifested ly every 

person about it, materially enhances the 

pleasure of a visit to the Mint of the United 

States. —Suturday Kevecninge Post. 
May-Day. 

We Americans know but little ofthe joy and 
hilarity a Mav-day in Europe produces, In 
this country, we hear the name mentioned, 
and know that it is a period for plucking 
time for blushing 


flowers, and a young, 


) maidens to decorate the beautiful brows and 
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talk of love and the fanciful similitude lowers 
bear to their own history, But we know 
pothing of it here as common pastime, a 
universal rural holy-day. In various parts of 
Europe, mold England in particular, evers 
village has its Mav-Pole, to be decorated with 
Flowers, around which the cheerful peasantrs 
dance and sing, and wreath rosy garlands aud 
participate in innocent mirth and hilarity, 
without the curse of inebriation. These 
harmless sports and rural pastimes serve to 
divest the mind of its grosscr piesions and 
inclinations, and hence the limited amount of 
lutemperance in Europe compared with our 
own country. —The holy-davs here are of that 
description which tend directly to demoralize, 
heeause they have no spect th wnusements or 
innocent recreations to excite, From this 

eficleney artificial stiniulants aad intoxicating 

rinks are resorted too, to elevate the spirits 
ind drive off the tediousness of a holy-day, 
Mankind will have relaxation from tot and 

casionalamusement; innocent and harm- 
less ones cannot be had, the downward 

‘OOTISITS of human nature leads directly to 
the indulgence of pernicious passtons and 


prcas ires.—— Northampton ( Ourtie?r 





The two Pilies.—A Pabie 
‘Morigen! said ayvoung fly wi great acitation, 
vou certaiphy are in error about the & anty 

of those persons who are so atfronted with 
us Whenever we touch them. PF but just now 
settled on the cheek of alady of high fashion, 
which appeared to be smooth and natural : 
bot Lord! dear mother, P thought TP should 
never get back to vou again, for TP stuck in this 
fithy red mud, and with the greatest ditlicults 
f cet away: only look at my feet and legs 
It they thought themselves so handsome 
isvonsav they do; Pinsure they would never 


cover theur faces with such stuff as this. 


Monsn—Althouch we mest adinait) that, 


f.shion is powertal and arbitrary, vet, to the 

“lit of human mature and good sense, paial 
hos never been ceneral, W ith the exe eption, 
of performers who require its aid, it is a 
ridiculous custom; for, Independently of its 
mneful qualities itis of vo benetit— sometimes 
creating pity, sometimes laughter. Does the 

tition artfully laid on, cause the face to 


captivate ? “Pis but amomentary cratification ; 


hs such deception a declaration ts hastened. 
tire after knowledge of the fact enrages thi 
pe and he becomes cold towards the 
possessor of such unstable charms. To nei- 
ther father, mother, brother, sister, nor child, 
can it be pleasing, ner will a husband pernaiit 
ittinless he is as sillily vain as the wearer, 


GameBiers Syuraruy.—Captain G—, 
who had, as itis called, been * cleaned out’ 


(another term for being robbed of his whole 


he pere compliment of being gazed at. It 


fortime) not long since at the * Northern | On Weduesday, the 4th inst. the whale ship, 
Hell,’ died lately of a broken heart, and in | America lett this city, on her second voyage, 
extreme poverty. So desperate indeed was bound for the Pacitic. 

his poverty that the person under whose care queries 


t 


he expired, thought it advisable to apply to | Camp Mretine.—There is to be a Camp 
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: Ifudson. 
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For the Rural Repository. 
The Whale Ships. 

The following lines were suggested by observing ina late 
number of the Repository some notices respecting the 
Hudson Whale Ships. 

O’er many a trackless sea they roam, 
The fearless Whale Ship’s crew 

Far from their dear domestic home 

And tossing on the billowy foam, 
Their onward voyage pursue. 








In common interest leagued awhile, 
A brave adventurous band, 

These hardy tars, inured to toil, 

From ocean's bosom drag the spoil 
To enrich their native land. 


Countless the perils and alarms 
That wait them on the sea; 
The soldier train’d to martial arms, 
And bred amidst wars loudest storms, 
Less danger meets than they. 


For while they brave the utmost rage 
That arms the tempest’s wing, 
On the other hand they dare engage,’ 
Exterminating war to wage, 
With ocean’s powerful king. 


Their cargo full, complete at last, 
And ceased their arduous toil, 
They spread their canvass to the blast, 
Their homeward voyage to repass, 
Of many a thousand mile. 
While ploughing southern oceans deep, 
Propell’d by gentle gales, 
Th 


From drear Del Fengo’s mountains sweep ; 


ew 


inds, that off the stormy cape, 


Ort rend their shattered sails. 


But Neptune's hardy sons are taught 
All dangers to despise ; 
Their ship with ocean’s spoils deep fraught, 
They deem a treasure cheaply bought, 
And glory in the prize. 


Their friends and native shore to hail, 
The Equator they recross, 

And stretching every inch of sail, 

Invite each fair and prosperous gale 


B. 


To sp-ed their homeward course. 
For the Rural Repasitory. 
Autumn. 
BY GUSTAVUS ADOLPIUS LOVELACE, GENT. 
There's pleasure in Autumn, tho’ primroses fade 
When Summer's voung breath moves their leaflets no more. 
Tho’ Spring’s hoarded sweets in the forest and glade, 
Coase to gladden with fragrance the thyme covered shore 
Por the substance we pluck where the shadew once grew, 
Ripe fruit where the b/oseom once blushed on the tree, 
Instead of blind faney re: lity view, 


, And taste What in Springtime we only could see. 
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The grape-burdened vine, o'er the arbor top clinging, 
' Holds enchantment its bright purple clusters among, 
| i A 
To merit the praises which Poets have sung ; 

| But the peach in its mellowness even outvies 

|The cheek of Miranda when last we did part ; 

| For an innocent blush een encircled her eyes, 

\adeaeae scarcely less hard than a reacn-sTone her heart. 
The golden crops waving in sunlight's last ray, 

'The husbandman views with content in his eye; 

| His barns filled with grain and the sweet scented hay, 

| Alleenter his grateful affections on high. 

|'Thus Providence all the fond blessings hath given, 
Which Ceres in fabled antiquity gave, 

| To cheer man’s lone heart and to raise him to heaven, 
When life’s wearied sun shall have sunk in the wave. 
Pine Orchard, August 4, 1833. 





For the Rural Repository. 
Boll tell thee why. 


Not the bee upon the blossom, 
Inthe pride of simny noon; 
Not the little sporting fairy, 
All beneath the simmer moon, 
Not the poet in the moment 
Fancy lightens on his ee, 
Kens the pleasure, feels the rapture 
Thatthy presence gives to me.—Berns. 


Perchance thy heart is knit to one, 
Whose soul is proud and noble too; 
Her light to thee is like the sun, 
When sparkling on the morning dew. 





‘She is the rainbow to thy sight,’ 

| Like nature's scenes she’s passing fair, 
|) Or like aerial form of light, 

All decked in robes that angels wear. 

} 

' 


In by-gone days, the pale moon's beam, 
E’en midnight hour to thee was bright, 
i And spell-bound, tairy’s brightest scene 
Could not eclipse thy soul's delight. 





| 
| Visions of bliss around were flung, 
\} And thoughts were breathed, and words expressed 
\| When love was green and life was young, 
| And interchange of hearts confessca. 
| 
|} Like vernal Spring's ambresial flower, 
Hi That captivates the trav'lers eve, 
|] She waves thee to her greem wreathed bower:— 
Thou canst not sleep—1 ha’e told thee why ! 
i! ‘ 
1} Musipora. 
i 
i} ITE 
| The Pilot. 
BY THOMAS HAINES BAILEY. 
| 
| ‘On, Pilot! *tis a fearful night 
1] T| Vas } 
| here’s danger on the deep, 
I'll come and pace the deck with thee, 
i} I dare not goto sleep. 
i *Go down!’ the sailor cried, ‘go down, 
i This is no place for thee ; 
1] Fear not ? but trust in Providence, 
| Wherever thou may’st be ;’ 
! ‘Ah! pilot, dangers often met, 
{! We all are aptto slight, 
And thou hast known these raging waves 
‘ . ‘ 
But to subdue their might. 
1! . ‘ 
‘It is not apathy,’ he cried, 
i] ‘That gives this strength to me; 
! Fear not ! but trust in Providence, 
4 
} Wherever thou may’st bey 
i * On such a night the sea engulfed 
} 9 . 
I My father’s liitless form ; 
i My only brother's boat went down 
| In just so wild a storm; 


And such, perhaps, may be my fate, 
But still I say to thee, 


Fear not! but trust in Providence, 


Wherever thou may’st be.’ 


| While the apple and pear-trees their treasures are bringing, 


' 





| 
| 
| 
| 


The Shipwreck. 
BY B. B. THATCHER. 
A soste ship, all gallantly, 
Over ocean's surge was dashing, 





And far and wide, the sounding tide 
Like serried hosts was flashing. 


On her high deck, while showery spr 


ay 
-. 


From his locks of jet was streaniun 
The sailor lay in the sunny ray, 
Of home and childhood dreaming. 
His 


| ‘The ring-dove’s song is swellin 


father’s cot !—beneath its caves, 
+ a 
And the robin weaves, of earliest leaves 
| And velvet moss, his dwelling. 


His fireside bright ; the babe smiles there 
On the breast of her who bore him; 
And sisters fair, with long loose lair 


Dance merrily before him. 


Vain! vain! He hath lost that magie sleep, 
He hath heard the cordage creaking; 
The wild winds sweep across the deep, 


fra 


The storm birds’ fitful shriekin 


But his ship the rocking surge doth seale. 
Still with her proud tlag waving; 

Rach shattered sail still fronts the gale— 
Bach spar the blast is braving. 

Vain! vain! Her quivering masts a 
With a ponderous peal like tlainds 

The lightning’s stroke her linibs ef oak 


Hath cleft like reeds asunder. 
a uPayve 


Oh! burning youth, and manhoo 


And brows with Time's frosts lo 


They found a grave in the deep, decy wave, 
Alike for their woe and glory. 
Oftheir dear homes thought they, where loud and 
free 
Their native rills were gushing; 


And the young rose tree that woo'd the bee 
On its nyriad beauty blushing. 


And the vine-bound roof, beneath why 


Pe cayes 
The ring-dove’s song is swelling, 

And the robin weaves, of carliest leaves 
And velvet moss, his dwelling 

And the babe that slept—tl \ theught of these 


And the loved, who with bosom v 


irning, 


Whene’er the breeze shall curl the seas, 


Will look for them returning. 


Enigmas, 

1. Why is a comindrum solved like ah ne? 
at another's table ! 

2. Wii is a landlord like Nerves’ army ? 

3. While Lam writing th 


which you are thinking of 


=, Daw thinking of enmething 


What js that thing ? 
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